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DEADZ... FIRST ) RELAX, SON! 
TIME ТУЕ WE'RE PINNED 
SHOT A MAN...) DOWN АМ WE'RE 
вит m / A-GOIN' TO STICK 
it OUT HERE TILL 


DEAI 
ALREADY! THE MORTARS 
COME UP АМ! DE- 
ACTIVATE THAT 
THERE MACHINE 
GUN! 


EASY, BOY! YOU'RE WASTING 
BULLETS’ THAT FELLEK'S 
BEEN DEAD A LONG, 

LONG TIME! 


SERGEANT! 
ENEMY 
SOLDIER! 





IM LIKE AN ) WEEE-EL,I TELL YOU, BOY/ THERE'S 
ANIMAL! KILLERS, АМ THEN THERE'S KILLERS! 
A NOW TAKE MY OLD MARINE OUTFIT/ 
FIVE YEARS AGO, WE WERE CLEANIN' 
OUT THE JAPS ОМ PONAPE 
ISLAND... 


HEY, HUNZER/ CUT OUT 
THAT HARMONICA,’ you 
THINK THIS IS A 
TEA PARTY * 


“DAVE WUZ ALWAYS KIDDING "DUKE NEVER SAID MUCH 


FUNNY.’ WHO'D'VE THOUGHT ONE YEAR AGO, ГР 
BE RUNNING AROUND PUMPING BULLETS INTO 
OTHER HUMAN BEINGS! І NEVER HAD ENOUGH 
NERVE TO KILL A FLY! 
/ HAVE А SMOKE! 
IT'LL TONE YOU 
DOWN / 


"THE FIRST 
SQUAD, 
SECOND 

PLATOON, Ü 
"В COMPANY! 
THAT WAS MINE! 
AND МУ BOYS 
CAME FROM 

ALL OVER. 

THE U.S.” 
WHY, THERE 
WUZ ЕУЕМ A 
ЗЕТ ОЕ 
TWINS N MY 

SQUAD!’ 


МЕ AND 'DUKE'HUNZEK / THEY LOOKED AND 
TALKED EXACTLY ALIKE... BUT THEY WERE А5 
DIFFERENT AS NIGHT AND DAY. 


AROUND AN'PLAYING THAT TO ANYONE! THIS BOY WAS 
HARMONICA... A NICE GUY." 


MEAN, CLEAR THROUGH ” 





HEH, HEH! O.K, SERGEANT! ALL 
CLEARED OUT. HEH, QUT. 
f MAN 


0 


‘IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE 'A' BATTALION MET OUR 


BATTALION, COMPLETING THEIR ENCIRCLING 
WAS TRAPPED. 


'5O THERE 
WE WERE... 
MARCHING: 
THROUGH THE 
JUNGLE, 
CIRCLING 
TO MEET 
ANOTHER. 
BATTALION. 
WE WERE 
HOPING TO 
PINCH OFF 
A JAPANESE B 
BATTALION UP, 
AHEAD, WHEN.. “| 


I SAW "ЕМ, SERGEANT 

TWO MEN MANNING 

THAT GUN: I'LL GET, 
EM: 


bf WHAT د‎ mess! puge sure A s] 
Á HACKED UP THESE 'NIPS'’ р 
| / LOOK АТ HIM CLEANING 


THAT KNIFE / ALMOST AS 
IF HE ENJOYED IT ALL! 





WATCH ME GET THAT h HUNZER! DIDN'T YOU HEAR 
OK! 74 OK! ©) THE COMMAND CEASE 


FIRE T 
НЕН, HEH. GOT ЧМ IN 


THE GUT! LOOK АТ 
ЧМ WRIGGLE 


CAPTURED. 
AMERICANS.’ 


YEAH! THAT COMMANDER А JAP OFFICER! I NEVER YET GOT МЕ 


A 
COLONEL HISHOMURA MI | ЈАР OFFICER! I THINK I'LL SAVE THE MEDICS 
HE WAS ALL RIGHT! THE JOB OF PATCHING UP THIS GU 
5 HIM м H 
OVER THERE! НЕ 
TREATED US O.K./ WE 
OUGHT TO GET HIM 
А ТО THE HOSPITAL 
TENT. 


THAT" 





LET THAT PRISONER БЕ, HUNZER/ HAVEN'T YOU 


/ 
HOLD 17, HUNZEI EVER HEARD OF THE GENEVA CONVENTION? I 
WANT YOU TO GO OUT WITH THE PATROL NOW) ç 
А COUPLE OF YOU MEN... CARRY COLONEL. 


HISHOMURA TO THE MEDICAL STATION.’ HE'LL 
NEED A TRANSFUSION 


PUTTING WOUNDED JAP. ICE! нест! KNOCK 

IN THE HOSPITAL TENT.’ I'LL GET FLA; ІТ OFF! X 

THAT JAP YET. THINK I HEAR 
A PLANE 





DAVIE HUNZER 15 HI 
PUT THAT HARMONICA 
ІМ HIS POCKET AND 


YOU'RE ALL RIGHT, DAVIE! I'LL GIVE YOU А 
SHOT OF MORPHINE TO EASE THE PAIN! 


IT'S O.K, DOC! LONG AS І HAVE 
MY TRUSTY OL! HARMONICA / 


МО JAP OFFICER'S GONNA STAY ALIVE WHILE 

X CAN HELP IT! THERE'S THE FIELD HOSPITAL! 
NO ONE ‘ROUND COME ON, KNIFE / d 
WE GOT US A 108 


HERE'S A COT! THIS PRISONER WON'T NEED В 
IT ANY MORE! А STRAFING BULLET FINISHED Ji 
HIM OFF! ж 


TS THE 
A JAPANESE, 
COLONEL 


COME ON, DUKE! LET'S TURN IN! MAYBE WE Ji 


CAN RASSLE UP SOME HOT JAVA! 


І GOT SOME UNFINISHED. 
BUSINESS TO ATTEND TO! 





HE'S SLEEPING, I GUESS! НЕЕ, НЕЕ! DON'T 
SUSPECT A THING! Hi-HI-HI-HEE/ I THINK I'LL 
SLIDE THE BLADE IN JUST ABOUT 

HERE... HI-HI-HI- НЕЕ ! 


WELL! THERE GO THE MORTARS! COME 


ON KID... LET'S GET A MOVE ОМ! 


READERS! WE WOULD LIKE TO KNOW HOW YOU 
ENJOYED THIS BOOK! WON'T YOU WRITE AND TELL US 
WHICH STORY YOU LIKED BEST Z OUR ADDRESS 15: 
TWO-FISTED 

RUSS COCHRAN 

POB 469 

WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


DARK AS PITCH ІМ HERE! AS І REMEMBER, THEY 
PUT HIM OVER IN THE CORNER! YEAH.’ THERE'S 
HIS BUNK WITH THE PLASMA BOTTLE HANGING 


GOOD-BYE, JAP! 609-07 
GOOD- BYE, ЈАР! GOOD-B... 


YEP! DUKE FOUND DAVIE'S HARMONICA AND 
KNEW HE'D KILLED HIS OWN BROTHER YOU SEE... 
THERE'S A MORAL! WAR'S A TOUGH DEAL! WE 
KILL MEN NOT BECAUSE WE WANNA, BUT 
BECAUSE WE GOTTA! IT'S A DIRTY JOB WE 
HAVE TO DO... BUT DOESN'T MEAN WE HAVE 

š TO ENJOY DOING IT! 





table of Попов... but she certainly 
doesn't show much sense in walking 
1 smack into a trap like this!" 


Farnum leaped forward the next 

| instant and spun the man around, his 
hand grasping the wrist and twisting 

until the gun clattered to the ground. 

There was a snarl, but it was cut short 

by the crash of Farnum's knuckles 

against the man's throat. Then а 

gasp, followed by the sound of a| 

heavy limp body sagging to the| 

ground. 


“Quick! Into my car! The. green| 
one...end of the line!” Farnum whis- 
| регеа, pushing the startled girl along! 
“Florio won't like the idea of my 
| using one of his torpedo's as a punch- 
ing bag... not while I'm helping а 
| complete stranger make a getaway 
with winnings from his roulette 

| table!" 


Farnum concentrated grimly on the | 
road, as he put mileage between the 
speeding car and Florio's place, 
which must have been a beehive of 
activity by this time! His face was 
toward the ribbon of road unwind- 
ing before him, but out of the corner 


on the beautiful face peering at him. 
Fifteen’ thousand dollars in cash... 
and that gorgeous figure in a slinky 
dress seated right next to him! He felt 
the gloved hand graze his shoulder 
momentarily, heard the deep purr of 
gratitude issuing from that silken 
throat. Between the words of thanks 
he thought he detected a more excit-| 
ing meaning. 

It was all he could do to keep from 
whistling long and low. 





| | of his eye he noted the adoring look 


Кылы watched the girl in the 
slinky gown pick up the pile of blue 
chips and move nervously toward 
the cashier's window. "Over fifteen 
G's!" he murmured to himself as he 
ambled slowly toward the hat-check 
room. "That's more dough than Florio 
ordinarily likes to lose at his roulette 
| table...a lot more!" 


Farnum was just settling his pearl- 
grey stetson on the top of his head 
when she walked past him, fiddling 
with her pocketbook. He suppressed 
the urge to whistle long and low in 
admiration. The carefully sculptured 
Íace and the body moving so sinu- 
ously in the slinky gown were really 
something! "That gal's scared stiff!" 
he said to himself, pretending to con- 
centrate on the tip of his cigarette. 

| "Walking out of this joint with fifteen 
thousand dollars of Florio's money 

| isn't the best method of achieving old 
age!” 

Farnum moved stealthily across 
the parking lot, careful that the bright 

| lights of the Casino threw no shadow 
| against the trees on the other side. 
He paused and heard the steady tap- 
tap of a woman's shoes against the 


gravel...and then the crunch of a | 


| second person. A man moving quick 
and surely along the walk. “Tsk, tsk!“ 
Farnum mumbled to himself. "She's 
(smart enough to beat that rigged 





of the men went down in a heap 
as his fist crashed against yielding 
bone, and now he was turning on 
the second man and shouting for the 
girl to race to the-train! But something 
was mysteriously; starkly wrong. For 
the girl was.snarlinig:at him...her 
handi was bringing aglittering auto- 
matic from her coat-pocket! It's all a 
fake! he-redlized with a shudder... 
She's just bait thevirel using to get me 
out of the train He felt а вһагр pain 
and. dyconstellation of stars opened 
before-his eyes, but he was conscious 
of plunging» on,-doggedly, feeling 
the exhilaration of his fists crashing 
against flesh. 


He turned. to look-at her, his head 
still aching from’ the-blow he had | 
received when her gun-butt.crashed 
against..himy She was a»beautiful | 


2 Woman Hè realized with a hidden 


рапа of regret... too bad she was 
on thé other side of the fence, and 
committed, {о his destruction! 


There was only a few minutes left 
now, he:knew ... andiithen’the long 
desperate trip was over!He looked 
at/her again: he couldn't hate her | 
жо even if she was thé paid decoy 
of a brutal police state! But his duty | 
was clear: as soon as, they reached 
the order he would turn her and the | 
blood-hounds over.to/the authorities. 
And, the U: Ns-Poliċe on board Ше 
train would bear witness to his story 
_.. for by the time they had gotten to | 
the scene of the fight he had already 
subdued all three of his assailants . . . 
and was fighting on, challenging the 
world in the name of the International | 
Press Service, and Freedom! 


H. was safe here on the train. With 
the U.N. police patrolling the cars, his 
pursuers would never dare to move 
in on him, no matter how valuable 
they considered his carcass. Through 
the blinds he saw them оп Ше plat- 
form; their clumsy attemptto disguise 
themselves as passenger$.... rather 
than what they actually wére; а pair 
of human blood-hounds intent. on 
dragging him back behind the Iron 
Curtain... was as ludicrous.as Some; 
thing out of a 1928 melodrama. As 
long as he stayed here:they, wouldn't 
dare touch him, and in three hours he. 
would be beyond the border. Up till 
now the ригеш Вай been too close 
for comfort and once or twice he had 
thought himself a goner, but-now 
they couldn't keep him, from. евсар- 
ing to the free world. Their attempt 
to stifle him was q-distħal failure. 
his eyewitnhéss account of the atroci- 


ties һе Had seen’ would tall-like ani 


atomic blast би а dismayed ‘and 
angry public! 


There-was?a muffled scream from 


the far end of the platform and he 
peered ощ just іп time, to зев his 
pursuers wrestling a slim girl toward 
а car parked alongside one; of ће 
freight sheds. Another of theif иіс 
tims! he thought,hurtling down the 
corridor to Ше door. ботеопе еве 
they want to keep here behind the 
Curtain! 

Out onthe platform Бе rushed 
toward the car, just as the girl was 
pushed into the back seat; The pair of 
badly-disguised blood-houndsturned 
to meet his charge, and suddenly he 
was in their midst, hammering a path 
to the side of this new victim. One 





IN OUR NEXT TWO-FISTED ADVENTURE, WE SET THE SCENE IN THE АМА - 
ZON RIVER BASIN SOUTH AMERICA’ THIS TALE CONCERNS ITSELF WITH 
GREED, DIAMONDS ROBBERY, MURDER AND IE THAT'S NOT ENOUGH FOR YOU 


FOR GOD'S SAKE,SLICK + DON’T LET 
THESE JIVAROS. TAKE US ALIVE? IF 
THEY DO, WE'LL WISH FOR DEATH 
A THOUSAND TIMES OVER 7 


V 


Gu: LET US 
BEGIN PROPER: 

LY * A SMALL 

RIVER PACKET 





YOU OLD GOAT f LET ME SEE ONE MOMENT, SEÑOR CHARLIE!” 
YOU WILL PLEASE RAISE THE 
HANDS ABOVE YOUR HEAD 7 


NOW YOU WILL GIVE ME THE | НЕН, HEH! THEY DIDN'T 
CREDENTIALS THAT YOU HAVE r| | ME SLICK CHARLIE FOR 
TAKEN FROM SEÑOR. CHURCHILL” МОЛАЛАР FRIEND ۶ I'VE 












































НЕН, HEH! POOR SAP.’ GOOD WORK, GARCIA! NOW NOBODY'LL-HEAR THE BODIES SPLASH WITH 
LET'S TAKE ALL THEIR CREDENTIALS AND TOSS ALL THE NOISE THAT PADDLE WHEEL 5 MAKING! 
THEM OVERBOARD r AND THE PIRANHA FIGH'LL MAKE SHORT WORK 


бі... AND THEN WE WILL 
MASQUERADE AS THAT DIAMOND 
MESSENGER AND HIS BODYGUARD 
,WHEN WE REACH MANAOS 7 SEÑOR 
SLICK CHARLIE, YOU ALWAYS 
OL EVERYONE ^ 














И ит GO, GARCIA’ OUR 

FIRST STOP 16 THE OFFICE 

OF THE GEORGETOWN DIAMOND 
сом 


THERE ARE THE GEMS, ALL 
PACKED AWAY IN YOUR BRIEF 
CASE! REMEMBER, MR. CHURCHILL 7 


TAKE CARE ” 
де 


fos 


| 


| Ht 


SHOW `N I HAVE A 'CON-MAN' IN 
THE | МАМАО6/ HE'S BEEN 
WORKING FOR THE 


WILL YOU KNOW 
DIAMOND REPRESEN- 


DIAMOND OUTFIT THERE. 


HE'S THE ONE THAT TOLD 
ME HOW THE GEORGETOWN 
DIAMOND COMPANY LTD. SENDS 
THEIR WEEKLY SHIPMENT OF 
DIAMONDS FROM МАМАОЄ TO 
BY MESSENGER 
ON THE ЕМЕН. 


D 


"AM MR. CHURCHILL FROM OUR 
GEORGETOWN OFFICE /АМР YOUR 
BOPYSUARD.' MAY І SEE YOUR 
CREDENTIALS, PLEASE ^ 


HALE A MILLION IN DIA! 
SENOR SLICK CHARLIE, YOU 
ARE WOWDERFUL ғ 


BY ACTING 6 
EXCITED, KID r 





LISTEN, SENOR CHARLIE! You 
ARE SLIPPERY LIKE А FOX! IF 
YOU ARE THINKING OF GIVING 
ME THE DOUBLE CROSS, YOU 
WILL GET THE KNIFE... 


I HAD THAT GARCIA PUNK THINKING WE'D TAKE 

THE RIVER PACKET BACK .” EVERY COP IN BRAZIL 

WILL PROBABLY BE THINKING THE SAME THING 7 

THEV'LL NEVER DREAM WE'D DO WHAT WE'RE 

GOING 7 y 

АН, YOU'RE A 
SLICK ONE, 
SLICKER , ME 

BOY, 


МЕЦ.” THERE GOES 
MANKOS / TOO BAD WE 
HAD TO BUMP OFF GARCIA” 
HE WAS A GOOD MAN 
WITH THE KNIFE 7 


— 
HE WAS ALSO 
GOOD FOR 
THIRTY PERCENT 
CUT OF THE LOOT! 


A 


SEÑOR CHARLIE ! WHY WE WAIT | 
SO LONG IN THIS CABAÑA? IF 
WE DO NOT 60 PRONTO, МЕ 
WILL MISS THE BOAT 7 


‘SMITTY, MY 
“сом MAN” 


INDIAN COUNTRY, 
FULL OF JIVAROS / 
BUT ITLL THROW THE 
$ POLICE WAY OFF” 
AND FOR HALF A 
MILLION DOLLARS, IT'S 


THE ORIENTE JUNGLE 
TO CALLAO ON 
THE PACIFIC 7 


WORTH IT | 








ЕТЕФ MANY DAYS OF RIVER TRAVEL, SLICK WHI HIS TRAIL SURE IS ROUGH, SMITTY, 
CHARLIE AND SMITTY TAKE TO THE LAND.’ THEY TELL ME WHAT KNOW ABOUT THESE 
NOW ENTER THE VAST PRIMITIVE JUNGLE BEYOND JIVAROS YOU 
THE ANDES..THE HOME OF THE UNTAMED .ЛУАКО... 


NO ONE KNOWS HOW THOSE 
NQUERED IN SHRINK HEADS.’ YOU CAN BUY DEVILS SHRINK THE HEADS... 
SOUTH AMERICA / THEY'RE TOUGH. AHEAD THE SIZE OF AN 
ALL RIGHT / SOME SAY THEY'RE > ORANGE IN LIMA FOR 
CANNIBALS! OTHERS SAY THEY TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS! 
CAN TORTURE A MAN А 
ba THOUSAND WAYS ^ 


FOR GOD'S SAKE, SLICK! STOP WAVING 
THAT GUN IN THEIR рен IT'LL JUST MAKE 


WELL, TELL THEM 
TO STAND ASIDES ILL LET 
THEM HAVE IT IF THEY PONT 

STAND ASIDE 7 


ДЕ 


VM 





„.. WHERE THEY ARE PARADED DOWN 
THE MAIN STREET AND THEN , 
THROWN INTO А SMELLY HUT 7 


SLICK, YOU FOOL . THEY OUTNUMBER , 
US TEN ТО ONE $ WHO PO YOU THINK YOU'RE 
ING 


SLICK 7 DON'T LET THEM фом HAND AND FOOT, SLICK 
TAKE YOU ALIVE’ USE AND SMITTY ARE CARRIED TO 
THE GUN ON YOURSELF." THE JIVARO VILLAGE... 


LISTEN, SLICK 7 THEY'RE STARTING 
THEIR CEREMONIAL CHANTS ANP 
DANCES ۶ THEY'RE GOING TO 
TORTURE 





MERCIFUL GOD 1 WHAT 
ARE THEY POING TO 
SMITTY 2 


v و‎ 


I есе 
|” 
"Қ, 


/ 


IT'S BEEN HOURS NOW AND IT'S _ STOPPED ‘THE SHRIEKING'S 
SMITTY 1S STILL SHRIEKING. | | STOPPED r SMITTY'S DEAD. NOW 
HOW CAN EVLL COME КЕ МЕ. 


LISTEN.’ ALL OF YOU! |6 THERE ONE OF TELL YOUR CHIEF I AM POSSESSED WITH MAGIC 
YOU WHO CAN SPEAK My TONGUE 2 WERS ! TELL YOUR CHIEF I HAVE A HERB 
THAT HAS MADE MY FLESH AS STRONG AS 
STONE... AND YOUR 
YES! Т САМ SPEAK! WILL BREAK TO PIECES ON MY SKIN ” 


A ЫМ OFFICIAL INTERPRETE! 


Ше 





TAKE YOUR STRONGEST UNTIE HIM АМР BRING ME МУ CEREMONIAL 
BATTLE AXE / WE WILL SOON SEE IF THIS 


WHITE MAN IS TELLING THE TRUTH 


AND WHY NOT.” SLICK CHARLIE ... 
WHO CHEATED THE POLICE OF TWO 
CONTINENTS, AND COUNTLESS 
PEOPLE ALL OVER THE HEMISPHERE.. 
HAD EVEN CHEATED IN DEATH, WHEN 
НЕ CHEATED THE JNAROS OUT OF THEA 
TORTURE ” 


MAN AND YOUR SHARPEST 
AXE AND STRIKE A MIGHTY 
BLOW ACROSS THE BACK < 
OF MY NECK! YOUR AXE 
WILL SMAGH TO 7 


THEY DON’T CALL ME 
SLICK CHARLIE FOR 
NOTHING, CHIEF 
GO AHEAD r 


HERE'S A TINY CURIO SHOP IN LIMA! 

IN THE WINDOW IS A NEWLY DISPLAYED 
SHRUNKEN HUMAN HEAD AND IF WE 
LOOK CLOSELY, WE NOTICE IT BEARS A 
CLOSE RESEMBLANCE TO SLICK 
CHARLIE JEVEN MORE ODD 16 THE 
FACT THAT THIS HEAD IS SMILING.” 


IF THIS 16 60, 
YOU ARE A 
AND MUST NOT 
DIE 7 YOU WILL 
LIVE TO TELL 
MY TRIBE ABOUT 
THIS HERB.’ NOW 
WHAT YOU 
SAY IS TRUE f 





IN THE WOODS SURROUNDING 
THE SMALL VILLAGE OF BREMER- 
HAVEN, A FEW MILES NORTH OF 
BERLIN, AN AGED MAN AND A 
GIRL ANXIOUSLY SCAN THE 


BLACK SKY- P PATIENCE, LISA? 
ОН, FATHER, ) THE AMERICANS 
PROMISED TO BE 
HERE AND THEY 


THE PLANE WILL... 
LOOK 
SEARCHLIGHTS! 


YES! AND 
THERE IS THE 
PLANE! THEY'RE 
FIRING AT ITS 





THE PLANE IS ON FIRE! THE PILOT IS BAILING FRIENDS, AMERICAN! I AM 
IT IS ALMOST DIRECTLY. OUT! COME,LISA f WE PROFESSOR FRANCK... AND 
OVER us! MUST GO TO HIM! HE THIS 15 MY DAUGHTER LISA! 
WILL LAND NEARBY f WE ARE THE ONES YOU WERE 
TO FLY TO THE AMERICAN ZONE, 


OF OCCUPATION f 


I'M CAPTAIN JIM TURNER ) WHAT ARE WE TO YOU'RE RIGHT! INCASE ОҒ AN ) GOOD! BUT WE 
OF ARMY INTELLIGENCE DO? WE CAN'T EMERGENCY, I HAVE ORDERS MUST HURRY! 
SORRY ABOUT THE PLANE... | STAY HERE/ THESE | | TO CONTACT HERMAN GAULT NI HEAR SOLDIERS 
COULDN'T BE HELPED! I WOODS WILL SWARM | | IN BREMERHAVEN. HE BELONGS COMING! 
DIDN'T EXPECT ANY WITH SOLDIERS IN | | TO THE UNDERGROUND. HE'LL 

GROUND FIRE! AFEW MINUTES f 


THEY'RE ALL SPREAD OUT/OUR SO FAR SO GOOD! 
ONLY CHANCE IS TO LIE QUIET. I THINK THEY'VE 
AND HOPE THEY ALL PASSED US! 
PASS US BY! IF C'MON... LET'S 
THEY SPOT US, GOOSE? COOK? Jl MOVE NOW! 
OUR GOOSE WHAT IS THAT 

15 COOKED! YOU SAY? 





T EY 


GAC 


..60Т TO GET N 
HIM OUT OF HERE! 
CAN YOU WALK, 

PROFESSOR? 


I AM HERMAN GAULT! YOUR 
FRIENDS CONTACTED ME... 
TOLD ME YOU WERE SHOT 
DOWN! I'VE BEEN LOOKING 
ALL OVER FOR You! I" 


MY SHOT! HERE 
THEY COMES 


ОН, FATHER... 
FATHER, YOU'RE 
BLEEDING! 


DON'T MOVE! 

WHO ARE YOU, 
AND HOW'D 
YOU KNOW 


ОКАУ. МЕ CAN REST V 
AWHILE! I THINK 
WE'VE LOST THEM! À 
BETTER BANDAGE 
THAT WOUND! 
© 
Psst! “ 
CAPTAIN 


1..I CANT 
GO ON (GASP!) 
TOO WEAK, 
CAPTAIN... 





COME, WE | GOOD. I'LL 


DON'T BLAME YOURSELF, CAPTAIN 
IT WAS NOT YOUR FAULT ! WELL. 
HE IS DEAD! BUT HE WANTED 
THE UNITED STATES 


CAPTAIN! SOLDIERS 

ARE SEARCHING ALL 
THE HOUSES FOR 
YOU! THEY WILL BE 
HERE ANY MINUTE! 
YOU MUST LEAVE! 





THE WOUND 
15 BANDAGED, 
CAPTAIN! 


OF COURSE! S 
THE PASSWORD 
15 “TOP НАТ”! 


WE 7R/ED TO ESCAPE ТО 

THE AMERICAN ZONE IN 

BERLIN, BUT COULDN'T MAKE 

IT! THEN THE UNDERGROUND. 

CONTACTED YOUR FRIENDS... 

AND YOU WERE SENT TO 
HELP US! 


I BROUGHT A \ WE'LL ACCEPT 
FIRST-AID КІТ! ) THE KIT, BUT 
HERE, MISS... / THIS GUN STAYS 
DRESS YOUR (^. WHERE IT IS 
FATHER'S UNTIL YOU GIVE 
THE PASSWORD! 


TVE CONTACTED 
YOUR FRIENDS, 
ANOTHER 
PLANE WILL 


COME QUICK! 


15 SINKING 


THROUGH МЕ” I WAS МҮ 
FATHER'S ASSISTANT! I 
WORKED WITH HIM... HELPED 
HIM DEVELOP THE BOMB! AND 
WHEN WE FINISHED IT, WE 
DECIDED THAT IT WOULD BE 
BEST FOR THE UNITED STATES 
TO OWN ۴ 





HURRY, NOW, SO LONG, 
CAPTAIN! GOOD HERMAN...AND 
шок TO YOU THANKS! 
BOTH! 


IT...IT IS ALL 
RIGHT.I WILL. 
CRY NO MORE. 
THERE ARE NO 

TEARS LEFT 
WITHIN МЕ.. 


- 2 WE HAVE \ THE CLEARING 5 
...1 GUESS WE WALKED SO | JUST THROUGH 
BETTER... 


WE THERE, / AHEAD! WEY., I 
HEAR THE PLANE f 
C'MON? 


HERE IS A MAP SHOWING WHERE/ OKAY, HERMAN! 

YOU ARE TO MEET THE PLANE! | I KNOW WE 

IT WILL ARRIVE IN THREE HOURS..> CAN'T LEAVE 

JUST BEFORE DAWN. YOU MUST HIM HERE TO 

TAKE THE PROFESSOR'S BODY BE FOUND! 
WITH You! 


LATER, ATOP A GRASSY HILL, YOU'VE GOT 

LISA'S FATHER IS BURIED... TO BE BRAVE, 
LISA.I KNOW 
HOW YOU 








МО” NO, I WILL NOT LEAVE 
YOU! WE ESCAPE ...OR D/E... 
TOGETHER! 





THIS BABY 
FLYING! 


DON'T THINK ABOUT IT, LISA' 
THINK OF THE FUTURE! YOU'RE 
ON YOUR WAY TO THE STATES... 
YOUR NEW HOME! AND YOU'RE 
GOING TO LOVE IT THERE... 
I'LL SEE TO THAT... 
PERSONALLY ^. OH, 
CAPTAIN... 





BLAZES. AND THE | | Z7S47 1 SAID 
PLANE IS LANDING!] | HEAD FOR THE 
YOU HEAD FOR THE PLANES 
PLANE! I'LL HOLD 

THEM OFF! 


WE ARE SAFE! AND 
THAT WAS ІТ IS SUCH А RELIEF! 

BUT I CAN'T HELP 

WISHING THAT MY 


CAPTAIN, LOOK! SOLDIERS 
COMING FROM THE EDGE 
OF THE WOODS! 





IS IS THE FASHION IN WHICH MASTER JEREMIAH PRINGLE ENLISTED IN THE SERVICE OF HIS 
MAJESTY, THE KING OF ENGLAND! AT THE TURN OF THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY, THE BRITISH NAVY 
FOUND ITSELF SHORT OF MANPOWER... AND TO BOLSTER ITS FORCES, THE NOTORIOUS "PRESS-GANGS" 
WERE SENT OUT TO "IMPRESS "OR FORCE MEN INTO THE KING'S SERVICE! AND IN THIS FASHION, JEREMIAH 
PRINGLE SET OUT TO SEA ОМ A CORVETTE, THE /У./М.5. CONFIDENCE, UNDER THE COMMAND OF THE. 


HMMF/ PALE SKIN / SOFT HANDS / 
А FEW WEEKS IN THE TOPSAILS'LL 
PUT A BLOOM IN HIS CHEEKS 
AND SOME CALLUSES ON HIS 
HANDS! BOSUNIGO FETCH А 
BUCKET OF WATER! 


WHAT'S THE MEANING OF THIS? 
WHY HAVE 1 BEEN TAKEN 
ABOARD THIS SHIP? IM A 
BRITISH CITIZEN / WHERE 15 THE 
CAPTAIN OF THIS SHIP? L 





RIGHT HERE, МЕ BUCKO! THE CAPTAINS 
RIGHT HERE BEHIND YOU! NOW WHAT 
DO YOU WANT TO SEE ME ABOUT? 


OHO. YOUNG MILK-FOR-MUSCLES WANTS ТО 
TANGLE WITH ME/ LET HIM LOOSE, MATE ! I 
| 


THINK OUR RECRUIT 15 IN NEED OF A BIT 
à OF DISCIPLINE! 
| l 


АНА / I HAVE SUFFERED WORSE FIRST I LET YOU TASTE ND THEN I'LL LET YOU 
BLOWS AT THE HANDS OF A THE FIS TASTE THE BRASS 
WOMAN! NOW, LET ME SHOW 

YOU HOW TO STRIKE A MAN! 


PIN! 
/ 


BOSUN HAVE THE CARPENTER BRING А НАТСН- HAT AFTERNOON, LASHED TO А GRATE, JEREMIAH 
GRATE! AND THEN, BRING THE CAT-O'-NINE- TAILS / INGLE 15 GIVEN "THE RED CHECKERED SHIRT" AND 
ASSEMBLE THE CREW ON THE POOP DECK! AS THE "CAT" BITES INTO HIS BACK, A FIRE 15 KINDLED 
WE'RE GOING ТО TEACH THIS LANDLUBBER IN HIS EYES, A FIRE OF HATE THAT BURNS HOTTER 
WHAT IT MEANS TO STRIKE A NAVAL OFFICER! THAN HIS BACK/ 

WIPE YOUR 'CAT' BOSUN/ 

IT 15 GETTING ТОО 

CLOGGED TOBE Ш 

EFFECTIVE / 





Тт THE EVENING, THE SHIP'S SURGEON CLEANSES É YES, I'LL TOE THE LINE / BUT 
JEREMIAH'S WOUNDS WITH BRINE IN THE SHIP'S MARK МУ WORD! MY TIME WILL 
HOSPITAL ... COME! CAPTAIN BULL WILL 
` REGRET THIS FOUL DAY/ 


MIND YOU, МУ BOV/ CAPTAIN BULL 16 THE FIERCEST 

COMMANDER, ON ALL THE SEVEN SEAS, AND 

HE'S GOT YOU MARKED. TAKE МУ ADVICE AND 

TOE THE LINE, OR YOUR CHANCES OF COMING 

BACK FROM THIS VOYAGE WON'T BE WORTH А 
BENT FARTHING! g 







ES 
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(AND 50, MASTER JEREMIAH PRINGLE 
SETS OUT TO BE SEAMAN PRINGLE... 






HIS WEAK, UNTRAINED MUSCLES БИТ AS TIME PASSES, HE LEARNS TO 
PROTEST AT THE BEGINNING... SCRAMBLE UP THE RATLINES LIKE A SQUIRREL! 


NOW МАКЕ THAT TEAKWOOD DECK LIVELY AT THAT CAPSTAN LOOSE THE MAINS L^ 
SHINE, YOU 5/00۱ THERE! NOW, HEAVE... ٢ LOOSE THE ТОР52! 
ADMIRAL, OR I'LL TAKE МУ ^ 

STARTER TO YOU! 





AND THOSE WHO BULLIED HIM NOW STEER 
CLEAR, ELSE THEY GET A CRACKED HEAD / 


HE CAN SOON REEF AND FURL A HIS MUSCLES HARDEN AND HE TAKES 
MAIN SKYSAIL ON A SWAYING MIZZENMAST! HIS WATCH AS WELL AS ANYONE... 

















ON TME, JEREMIAH 15 ASSIGNED ТО (SEA 16 GETTING PRETTY ROUGH, | | OHO! WHAT HAVE WE 
THE CREW OF 24 POUND CANNON. JEREMIAH! BETTER LASH THE HERE Z MASTER МИКС 
CANNON DOWN AND CHOCK THE FOR-MUSCLES 
CARRIAGE / LOOKING LIKE AN 
g OLD SALT! 


SAILOR! DON'T YOU KNOW YOUR THE CARRONAPE, Y SO / YOU REFUSE TO 
MANNERS YOU STAND WHEN SIR... THE SEA STAND: MATE! НАМО ME 
YOUR COMMANDER, [ z, YOUR STARTER! 


ÍN THE ENSUING EXCITEMENT, THE INSECURE SUDDENLY... WITH A SOUND LIKE A PISTOL SHOT... 
CANNON ROLLS WITH THE SEA, YANKING AT ITS THE CHAIN PARTS AND THE CANNON LEAPS ACROSS 
BREECHING CHAIN AT EACH TILT OF THE DECK Í THE DECK LIKE AN UNFETTERED DEMON... 


I'LL TEACH YOU, ME 
BUCKO! YOU'LL NEVER 
SIT AGAIN! ж. 





THE CANNON 54 
LOOSE! ç 


Pausine FOR Just А MOMENT, THE CANNON DARTS BV A STRANGE TWIST OF FATE, THE CANNON SMASHES 
BACK FROM THE STARBOARD TO THE PORT KAILALONG UP AGAINST A CLEAT, WHICH IN TURN PINS CAPT. BULL'S 
THE PITCH OF SHIP, GRINDING ALL IN ITS PATH / FOOT AGAINST THE PORTSIDE TIMBERS / 


CAPTAIN BULL! 
LOOK Our! 


CAPTAIN BULL'S ) LOOKS LIKE 
THE ONLY LIVE / HE'S A GONE 
MAN DOWN همه‎ 


ON THE DECK! 7 
Қ GOOD. il š D LET BULL STOP 
FOR THE ^ IT WITH HIS 


BLIGHTER! ) 
б AND TRY TO 
STOP IT! 





THE SHIP ROLLS, AND THE IRON MONSTER LEAPS 
FORWARD... STRAIGHT AT JEREMIAH, WHO DODGES 
NIMBLY TO ONE SIDE / 


{LIKE A HUNTER STALKING A WILD BEAST, JEREMIAH 
STALKS THE CANNON, NOW AT REST FOR A 
MOMENT AGAINST THE SPLINTERED FIFE RAIL! 









д = JEREMY, ME FINE BUCKO/ 
== SAVE ME, BOY! YOU'LL BE 
Е HANPSOMELY 7 


oe 
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2. 





SEAMAN PRINGLE! THIS WILL BRING 
CLOSER ТО А DISCHARGE! 
YOU KNOW THAT! 


YES, PRINGLE. 
THAT'S ALL 









































AND AS JEREMIAH PRINGLE TAKES HIS LEAVE, HIS EYES 
HAVE THE SAME EXPRESSION THEY HAD THE DAY HE WAS 
FLOGGED ON THE POOP DECK WITH THE CAT-O-NINE- TAILS 




















ONDON! AFTER TWO YEARS AT SEA, | WELL, PRINGLE!’ \ YOU MEAN, YES, THAT'S 
THE CORVETTE H.M.S. CONFIDENCE, | YOU HAVE BEEN | CAPTAIN, THAT RIGHT, 
PUTS INTO PORT FOR AN OVERHAUL... | AN EXCELLENT | THE RULES OF 

THE SHIP МО 
LONGER BIND YES... YES, 
Mi 


, YOU 
HAVE THE CROWN'S 
THAT'S ALL I 
WANTED TO KNOW / 


GETTIN^IM 
A DISCHARGE 


FOR THE PAST TWO YEARS, I'VE REMEMBER WHEN YOU CALLED AND, DO YOU REMEMBER. HOW 

WANTED TO GET ON A MAN- TO- | | ME "MILK-FOR- MUSCLES" YOU VOWED TO PUT CALLUSES. 

MAN STATUS WITH YOU, CAPTAIN 2 Z ON MY HANDS, AND MUSCLES 
САРТ. BULL! IN MY LIMBS = 


WELL, YOUR. VOWS Ано THIS 15 THE FASHION IN WHICH JEREMIAH PRINGLE 
HAVE ALL COME LEAVES THE SERVICE OF THE KING'S MAJESTY ON THE 
TO PASS! H.M.S.CONFIDENCEJ TWO YEARS AGO, HE JOINED 

| THE SERVICE... PALE AND WEAK WITH LUMPS ОМ 
HIS HEAD’ AND NOW HE LEAVES THE SERVICE, TAN 
AND TOUGH WITH LUMPS ON HIS KNUCKLES / 


AND THIS IS THE END OF MASTER JEREMIAH PRINGLES 
VOYAGE WITH THE BRUTAL CAPTAIN BULL! 





